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Summary: Day and Night. Humans and dragons. The two are completely 
different in any normal circumstance, but when it applies to Berk, 
all of that is changed because of one teen, and his best 
friends . 


1 . Chapter 1 

Hiccup ran through the village, trying his best to avoid the fire 
raining from the sky. Vikings shouted from all around him as he 
charges to the workshop. When he finally arrived, weapons were piled 
up, needing to be repaired. Hiccup threw on his apron and immediately 
got to work. 

"Hiccup!" Gobber shouted over the chaos. Hiccup looked over to the 
large man, who stood at the counter. "What are you doing 
here ! ? " 


"It's one of the biggest hoards I've seen out there." Hiccup replied 
as he was hammering down a sword. "Figured you could use all the help 
you could get . " 

"Glad you've finally come around to being a Blacksmith." Gobber said 
as he was switching his hand-tool out. 

"Actually," Hiccup began. Gobber looked over with an annoyed look on 
his face. 

"Hiccup, you can't keep doing this!" Gobber yelled. "You can't wield 
an axe, you can't swing a sword, you can even through one of these!" 
He held up a net before someone snatched it from him and threw it 
into the sky. 

"Well, that's where you're wrong!" Hiccup snatched a sheet off of 
some crazy contraption. "_This _will throw it for me! With the push 



of this lever, " he leaned on a lever, which sent a closed net into 
someone's head. Gobber facepalmed. 

"Now see what you did!" Hiccup shrunk back, face as read as a tomato. 
"You can't do this! Just stay here and do why your supposed to do!" 
The teen quietly nodded with an angry look on his face. Gobber 
returned to replacing his tongs with a mace. 

"Now, they're getting overwhelmed out there!" he began to run 
outside. "You. Stay." He charged out side, leaving Hiccup alone. 
Moments later. Hiccup burst through the door, pushing his contraption 
in front of him. Despite all over the upset shouts, he kept on 
sprinting till he reached the top of the hill. After setting up the 
machine, his eyes darted around, looking for something to shoot 
at . 

"Come on, come on, give me something good 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>." He muttered. Just then the watch tower burst into flames. 
Hiccup shot, and a roar rang out. He looked up in hope, thinking he 
caught a NightFury, but to his horror, it was flying in his 
direction, unharmed. It landed on the machine, crushing it under it's 
weight. It roared as Hiccup screamed. Hiccup turned around and ran 
for his life. The NightFury came after him. He ran into the woods, 
but he was still being chased. <p> 

The woods were littered with broken branches and stones, which was 
slowing Hiccup down. He looked over his shoulder to see a NightFury 
break through every tree in it's path. Panting, he began sprinting 
faster. But the litter in the forest worked against his favor. He 
tripped, and tumbled down a nearby cliff. 

"Ah!" he screamed as he fell into a lake. The dragon was charging too 
fast, and it plummeted into the water after the teen before it could 
take flight. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>3 Months Later ... <strong> 

The sun rose above the forest surrounding Berk. The village had 
endured no dragon attacks in the last week, so the people calmly 
wandered about the village, preparing to work in the day that lay 
ahead. Astrid sat sharpening her axe at the edge of the forest. The 
leaves began ruffling behind her. Standing, she barred her axe, ready 
to attack. Instead of a dragon bursting out of the leaves. Hiccup 
strolled awkwardly out. 

"Hiccup?" Astrid snarled. "What were you doing I the woods?!" His 
eyes darted around suspiciously. 

"Oh, I uh, like to, urn..." he scratched the back of his head in 
though. "Oh! I like taking forest walks! In the morning." Astrid 
looked unconvinced. Hiccup looked around again before walking away. 
She stared at him as he jogged away. Rolling her eyes, she followed 
him . 


"So!" she said once she caught up to him. 


"I haven't seen you that 



often in the last few months. What have you been doing?" 

"Since when do you care?" Astrid shrugged. 

"Just trying to make conversation." 

"Alright." They walked in silence for a moment. 

"And?" 

"And what?" 

"Are you going to answer my question?" 

"Oh yea!" Hiccup went pale for a moment. "I've, uh, just been working 
a lot in the workshop. Learning how to be a blacksmith, and stuff." 

He trailed off as he turned pale. Silence yet again. Hiccup broke 
away and turned on the steps leading up to his house. 

"Well, I'll see you later, Astrid." He opened the door and 
disappeared. Astrid looked on I disgust. She immediately turned away 
toward the woods . 

Astrid cut through the brush, following Hiccup's footsteps in the 
mud. She followed them for ten minutes before growling with 
impatience. She thrust her head back, holding it in her arms. She 
looked down angrily before she noticed something out of the ordinary. 
The shape of dragon claws. And they looked suspiciously smaller than 
the ones behind them. 

She followed the tracks to find them on the edge of a cliff. Astrid 
looked over to see a small lake in the center of a small canyon. 
Sliding down to the bottom, Astrid lifted her axe in case something 
tried to attack her. She crept up to the shore of the lake and peered 
underneath. Just a normal, shallow body of water. Astrid shrugged and 
turned around. 

But something scurried on the cliff's edge. She turned toward it, 
clenching her weapon. It brushed on the edge behind her, attracting 
her attention. Something peered down on her from behind, but ran off 
before her sight caught it. Astrid looked around worriedly. Nothing. 
Whatever it was had probably left. Sighing, she turned around only to 
be face to face with a NightFury staring back a her. 

"Ah!" she screamed. The dragon growled, as if also screaming. 

"AH!" Astrid screamed as she fell into the lake behind her. Opening 
her eyes, she swam over to her axe. She grabbed onto it and swam up, 
only to find Hiccup calming the behemoth down. 

_"Toothless! Toothless! It's ok! Calm down ! 

_Calm down! CALM DOWN!? She waved her axe at me! How is that 
something I can just ignore ! ?_ 

_"She didn't mean too! You just scared her ! 

_I scared HER!? Are you nuts, Shortstack!? _"Toothless" looked past 
Hiccup and growled quietly. Hiccup looked over his shoulder to find 
Astrid staring back in utter terror. 



"Uh, Astrid, " he said holding his hands out to her. "I can 
explain . " 

" AHH ! " 


2 . Chapter 2 

Astrid was screaming bloody murder. Hiccup and Toothless were trying 
unsuccessfully to protect their ears from the deafening shriek. After 
another moment of the noise. Toothless became fed up with it and 
roared. Astrid stopped screaming, and began steaming. She angrily 
marched out of the lake ad picked Hiccup up by the shirt. He squeaked 
like a small animal about to be killed. 

"What the hell is going on here!?" Astrid screeched. 

"Now, Astrid-" 

"Is this some sort of _prank_!?" 

"If you could just-" 

"Because if so," she threw here axe in front of his throat. Hiccup 
squealed. "It's _not _funny." 

_Hey! _Toothless shouted. Astrid dropped the sniveling boy and looked 
the dragon in the eye. _Leave him alone! He's trying to explain this 
stuff to you! _Astrid gave Toothless a death glare, and snarled. The 
dragon began approaching her. Out of nowhere. Hiccup flung in front 
of him, trying to calm him down. 

"Alright, just calm down. Both of you, calm down." Astrid glared at 
Hiccup . 

"What the hell is this?" She asked, trying to sound calm. 

"Ok," Hiccup said slowly, turning to her. "Astrid, this is Toothless. 
Toothless, Astrid." They glared at each other before Hiccup 
continued. "So, somehow, about three months ago. Toothless and I fell 
into that pond. And somehow, I can talk to dragons. And so can you, I 
guess. But, uh, well, I urn..." Astrid rolled her eyes. 

"Spit it out!" 

"Every night, I turn into a dragon." Astrid looked dumbfounded. 

"You can turn into a _dragon_!?" Hiccup nodded. "A _NightFury_! ? " He 
nodded again. Her hand flew to her face aggravated. "So _you ' re _the 
reason there's more than one NightFury destroying Berk!" Hiccup 
prepared himself to be attacked. Rolling her eyes, Astrid reassured 
him she wasn't going to attack him. It all went silent for a few 
moments. Finally, Toothless spoke up; 

_We should go, Shortstack. Leave this little, _human _to her 
thoughts ._ 


"Excuse me, but, I happen to have a name." Astrid snidely 
replied . 



_Isn't it Asshole, or something like that? _The dragon 
smirked . 

"Whoa! We should probably-" 

"Why you little-! I could just-" she lifted her axe as she got closer 
to the behemoth. 

_You could what?! I don't think you could kill _anything _that can 
speak at all !_ 

"Guys! Stop! We can-" 

"Oh, puh-lease! I've seen so much blood get spilt, much more than you 
could ever think someone like me would have seen!" 

_0h no! Is it that time of the month? !_ 

"Toothless ! " 

"Oh, you're dead, you stupid lizard!" 

_Bring it! I could take you anytime! _ 

"STOP IT!" Astrid and Toothless turned quickly to Hiccup, who was red 
from yelling as much as he did. He looked up. The sun was right over 
head . 

"Alright," he began quietly. "It's midday, so I won't be transforming 
for quite a while." He turned to Toothless. "I'm going to talk to 
Astrid as we walk back to Berk. We'll meet up here tonight. 
Toothless." Rolling his eyes. Toothless nodded. "See ya later. 

Buddy . " 

_Later. _He said quickly as he took to the skies. Hiccup turned to 
Astrid . 

"Let's go back home." Astrid reluctantly obliged, and the two walked 
back to their village. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So, " Astrid began. "For three months you've transformed into a 
dragon, and have been attacking villages? Just for 
fun? "<p> 

"Actually, yeah. I get this weird sense of adrenaline when I'm a 
dragon. I feel so... chaotic. It feels so amazing to satisfy that 
feeling." Astrid shrugged. She would've never seen this coming. This 
kind of insane, fun-loving side of the most awkward, boring teen in 
Berk . 

"Does anybody else know? About the dragon-thing? " Hiccup shook his 
head. "Ok." They looked over the village as they approached. Astrid' s 
hair flew in the wind, and Hiccup couldn't help but blush. Sighing, 
Astrid closed her eyes, imagining herself in Hiccup's shoes. When she 
opened her eyes, he was gone. She looked frantically around for 
Hiccup . 



_"Up here." _In shock, Astrid looked up to find Hiccup on one of the 
highest branches in the nearest tree. 

"How am I supposed to get up there?!" Astrid couldn't see him do 
anything. "WHAT?!" 

_"How long until you realize we can communicate telepathically ? " _She 
blushed in embarrassment. 

_"How did you get up there?" _Astrid could hear Hiccup chuckle. He 
started climbing down, slowly at first, then he started jumping from 
branch to branch. Astrid smiled, then she laughed. But Hiccup 
happened to miss on of the branches, then he started stumbling down. 
He landed flat on his back. 

"Agh!" he seethed in pain. Astrid stood over him. She started 
laughing. Hiccup glared up at her before she held her hand down for 
him . 

"Are you ok?" she said between laughs. 

"Fine." He replied behind his clinched teeth. Hiccup grabbed her hand 
and stood up. Smiling, Astrid put his arm over her shoulder to help 
him walk. He blushed as they walked back to the village. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Astrid watched as the sun began to sink in the horizon. She 
sighed, and stood up. Grabbing her axe, she sauntered towards her 
friends . <p> 

"Hey you guys." She said quietly. 

"Hey babe." Snotlout smirked. "What's up?" Astrid rolled her 
eyes . 

"Just, uh, walking around the village. Nice, relaxing stroll at 
dusk." Fishlegs smiled. 

"That does sound nice, doesn't it?" Everyone else burst into 
laughter . 

"Oh yeah, it's all so nice at night!" Ruffnut cooed. 

"Yeah, it's almost like we don't walk at all!" Tuffnut sneered. 

Astrid rolled her eyes. She looked up at the moon. It glowed bright. 
Turning to the forest, she looked to see if Hiccup or Toothy were 
anywhere. No signs at all. Astrid shrugged and returned to the 
conversation. They all talked for ten minutes before Astrid 
interjected . 

"Well, I should probably get to bed. Long day of training." Everyone 
started booing. 

"Come on, babe. Stay out for a while." Snotlout said as he put his 
arm around her lower back. He had also delivered her a slap to her 
behind. Astrid glared down at him, then stepped away, throwing his 
arm of off her. 


"Stay away from me. I'm not your bitch." He shrugged and turned to 



the other teens. Astrid turned around to walk home, but something 
caught her ear. It was distant, yet still audible. She turned around, 
and saw something moving toward Berk in the distance. They kept 
chanting '_destroy!_' or something like that. 

"Dragons!" Someone called out from behind her. 


End 
f ile . 



